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A Personal
Help

Ej Something over and nbovo the
usual banking service some- - j

Bjj E thing plus the customary bono- - E
Hm E nts a kindly Interest In your

- E business nnd personal welfare E
H E that is the ideal upon which this s
H E banking Institution is founded. E

j E Youf business will be wel- - E
Hj E come here. The fact that your E
Hj E account may bo small In the bo- - E
K 1 E ginning does not bar you from E

B E the benefits of our service.

I The National Bank
of the Republic

Main mill 2ml South Street EH E SAIr LAKE CITY, UTAH
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I WILKES
Hi

H All Next Week Opening Sunday

H Night.

HI See NANA BRYANT, J.Anthony
H Smythe, Cliff Thompson and the
H Wilkes Players in the tremend- -

j ous success

B SEVEN CHARCES

H HandBomo young scamp withH; six chances to marry and win a
H fortune and the seventh is the
H only one he wants. Laughs
H mystery action, one round of

B exciting fun!

H MATINEES THURSDAY AND
H SATURDAY

H PrivcHi MutH. 15c to 35e.
B NlKlits -- 5e to 7!ie.

m Every Dollar Paid For
B Insurance in

H The Guardian
H : Fire Insurance

Company
of Utah

H Stays In Utah
LB

I'
M it The Agency Company
H Managers

B 334 South Main Street

H l SALT LAKE CITY, UTAHI I :

H
Candies V Pastries Light Lunches

the Old Clock Corner"

"Banking Perfection
Under U. S.

t"At
Inpcctlon"

Highest
is

T
;

J& National

SB Bank

5!l? Mjrtir Frfiral Risim Bart lf.

More than ver before,
luccessful business re-

quires Banking Service
of the broad, perma-

nent character we give.

f

MCOHMSIC E. CsJbtNKEM
ESTABLISHED 1873 CAPITAL ANB SURPLUS WQ.0WJI
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APRIL IS

HOOVER
Vacuum Cleaner . '

MONTH

The whirling brush and strong
suction of the Hoover vacuum
make it especially effective. "It
beats, while it sweeps, while it
cleans."

During April only, $5.00 down
and $5.00 a month, puts the
Hoover in your home.

A demonstration will prove
mighty interesting and con- - ht
vincing. r

Utah Power & Light Co.
Efficient Public Service

KcaviiB nider. Wnimtcli 500

GIANTS IN THOSE DA YS

In the intellectual sphere it will be
found that most of the great names
of the Victorian Age are those of men
and women born in the ten years be-

tween 1809 and 1819. Carlyle, Mac-aula-

Disraeli, J. S. Mill, are all a
little earlier, and Herbert Spencer,
Matthew Arnold, Millais, George
Meredith a little later. But the cal-

endar of those ten years is worth re
counting:

In 1809 Darwin, Gladstone, Tenny-
son.

1811 Thackeray.
1812 Dickens, Robert Browning.

181G 'Charlotte Bronte.
1819 (the birth year of Queen Viv-tori- a

herself), George Eliot, Charles
Kingsley, Ruskin.

I have included Disraeli and Glad-

stone not because, but in spite of
their being politicians.

At the queen's accession the eldest
of these was twenty-eigh-t and the
youngest eighteen. That year (1837)

the opening scene of the Victorian
drama fitly heralded the future; for
in it were given to the English world
two immortal works, opposite as the
poles in character, but each disclos-
ing for the first time the real genius
of its author: Dickens' "Pickwick
Papers" and Carlyle's "French Revo-

lution." During the decade which fol-

lowed our literature was enriched by
"Vanity Fair," "Jane Eyre," the first
volume of "Modern Painters,' and the
first two volumes of Macaulays "His-

tory of England."
Sir Edward Clarke has recently

produced an interesting autobio-
graphy. . . I will not go through
his catalogue, but every one should
read and study it; but I will take two
or three years as samples, sometimes
omitting one or two of Sir E. Clarke's
specimens, and smetimes adding one
or two, for which he has not found a
place.

Take first 1850 the year of "Pen-dennis-

"In Memoriam," and "Christ-
mas Eve and Easter Day." Or again,
1855 .with "Maud," "Men and Wo-

men,' "The Virginians,' Macaulay's
third and fourth volumes, and Herbert
Spencer's "Psychology." Or, lastly,
1859, with the "Idylls of the King,"
"Adam Bede," "The Tale of Two Cit-

ies," "The Ordeal of Richard Fev-erel,- "

Edward Fitzgerald's "Rubai-yat,- "

and (in some ways the most
epoch making of them all) Darwin's
"Origin of Species." Even this mar-

velous and almost unexampled array
gives an inadequate idea of the re-

sources of Victorian genius when the
age was at its zenith. For, within the
same ten years, Ave have the first
published poems of Matthew Arnold
and William Morris, Ruskin's "Stones
of Venice," the first novel of Anthony
Trollope, Mrs. Gaskell's "Cranford,"-Mill'-s

"Liberty," and the best work of
Charles Kinksley. . . . The

stream, if never afterward quite so
lull and strong, did not dry up; it
was for years later being constantly

and vitalized by new trib-

utaries, down to the very confines of
the Victorian Age.

The wind blows where it lists: and
no theory of causation with which I

am acquainted whether of heredity,
or environment, or of any combina-
tion or permutation of possible or im-

aginable antecedents can adequately
account for these indisputable facts
It is ritht, moreover to record, that
the Victorian public, the men in the
street at whom Matthew Arnold
gibed, the subscribers to the circulat-
ing libraries, which then went far to
make or unmake the fortunes of an
author, were neither unappreciatlve,'
nor exclusive in their appreciations.
It is true that the two greatest of the
women writers of the age Charlotte
Bronte and, George Eliot were, at
the outset of their careers, roughly
handled by the orthodox and fash-

ionable critics. But both came very
soon into their own. In the case of
another pair of the most gifted au-

thors of the time, Robert Browning
and George Meredith, each of whom
had to wait before he could make
good his claims to pass, from the
worship of a coterie, into the recog-
nized Pantheon, the fault lay perhaps
as much with the perversity of the
writer as with the dullness o the
public. From Mr. Asquith's Romanes
lecture, "Some Aspects of the Victor-Ia- n

Age."

THE WAY OF LOVE

With what wild clamor I besieged
Love's door

Pled for his pity, begged his sym-

pathy
Besought him of his trust to make

me free;
And pledged him all the joy within

my store,
And all the blossoms that my garden

bore,
And all my songs" and all my

loyalty
Alas! Love, my love, only laughed

in mockery,
And bade me to be gone forevermore.

Wounded and sad, I crept away to
hide,

Where I might never meet his scorn-
ful eyes;

Then, stealing soft to win my swift
surprise,

And all my fears with happy wit de-

ride
Love sought mo out, his eyes with

longing dlmr
And led mo back to make my home

with him.
Charlotte Becker.

WHAT'S THE INFERENCE?
Mrs. Flatbush "Is your husband a

good golfer?
Mrs. Bensonhurst "Woll, he doesn't

swear, if that's what you mean."
Yonker's Statesman.


